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TURNING OVER A NEW LEAF. 


My dear, you would never believe it, Poor Pa is no longer the man he was. We attribute it to a new hat ; but all feel sincerely glad. As Ma says, there is 
time for all things. We were accidentally three-quarters of an hour late last Sunday, and caused some attention to be directed towards us. But that need not 
becur again.” (Extract FRoM Toorsig’s CORRESPONDENCE. 


THE PROGRESS OF SCIENCE. 
im consequence of the revent boisterous wether, tt was found necessary literally to pour oi upon the troubled waters before the ‘ ALLY SLOPER,’ with THE WOMAN WHO WAS HANGED FOR 
ier ones te Ramey ever’ Bei beenye meet at rey Eaates eer ANOTHER WOMAN WHO NEVER EXISTED. 
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if so, whether he had brought with him his wife's flannel petti- 
coat. He was Sarah's uncle, and he had brought the petticoat. 
Sarah had told him he ought to do so. 

Perigo had been married twenty years to his wife Rebecca, and 
she had never known a day's illness until now, when she 
was suddenly attacked by a violent pain in the chest; and 
Sarah recommended the world-famed fortune-teller, Mrs. 


Mra, Bateman said that she herself could do soteing. but she 
would write to Mrx. Blythe. Nobody had ever, or did at any 
time ever, set eyes on Mre, Blythe, but from what Mrs. Bateman 
, she was ‘a wonderful woman.” Mrs. B.ythe wrote, sure 
enough—wrote, or seemed to bave written - and sent four one 
pound notes, to be sewn up one in each corner of the mattress, 
which Perigo and his wife, to their own sati-faction, saw Mrs. 
Bateman do, Then Perigo gave Mrs. Bateman four other notes 
to repay Mrs. Blythe. 
In a fortnight’s time, to work the charm, Mrs. Blythe required 
a pair of ordinary fire tongs to take care of for eighteen months. 
Then a a pair of man’s shoes, some sheets, silk handker- 
chiefs, sity pounds of butter, a lump of beef, a score of pounds 
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freshish,” said Battenberg, toa Maidof Honour. What it used to be like crossing the Solent. 


What it is now with the oil turned on. 
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of tea and sugar, several bottles of brandy, and from time to time, at 
intervals, seventy pounds in hard cash. 

For each of theve gifts Mrs, Blythe scrupulonsly returned the exact 
value sewn up in a bag, which was e-wn up again in the mattress, with 
strict injunctions to the Perigos not to opea these bags before a certain 
fixed time ; otherwise sudden death might occur to all concerned. 

In April Perigo received tuis letter :— 

“My dear Friend, I am sorry to tell you, you will take an illoess in 
the month of May next, either to one or both, but I think both. You 
will es:ape the chambers of the grave; though you mey seem to be 
dead, yet you will live.” The letter then went on to say that h:s wife 
was to take half a pound of honey to Mrs. Bateman, who would put 
some «tuff in it, and that he aod his wife must eat pudding for six days, 
into which they must pat some other ‘stuff’ Mrs Bateman would give 
them ; and if toey felt sickly they were to take a spoonful of the honey ; 
and the letter concluded thus :—‘‘ You must bring this down to Mary 
Bateman’s, and burn it at her house when you come down the next 
time. ““M. BLYTHE.’ 


Perigo did as directed, and learnt the contents of this letter and the 
next by heart. The second contained three extraordinary directions: — 

«My dear Friend, you must b-gin to eat puddiog on the llth of 
and you must put one of the powders in every day, as they are marked, 
for fe days. If you find yourrelt sickly, y ‘u must not have no doctor, 
for it will not do; and you must not let the boy that used to eat with 
you eat of that pudding for six days; and you must make one just as 
much as you can eat yourselves ; if there 1s any left, it will not do, You 
must keep the door fast ac much as possible, or you will be overcome by 
some hecgen & ie mind lcog I = 4 bideage'd you do, this letter 
must be burnt in straw, on the hearth by your wile. 

These very saspicious-looking instructions were religiously adhered 
to by the simple couple, and they persevered in spite of the agony they 
suffered. Perigo had a horrible headache and colic. His wife's tongue 
swelled so much she could not «hut her mouth. They both suffered 
from thirst, aud grew weak and faint. At last afer a week's suffering, 
ioe’ sent ~ a surgeon fr his ra pismo a Sp i Hel 
the purpose of sa expense, appri e surgeon O) 
boy Ber death bed ae bel implored Perigo not to act contrary to Mrs. 

‘s instractions, 
cake was made with some of the flower used for the puddings, and 
it was given toa duck without doing it any harm, and it outlived the trial ; 
but a cat that ate a morsel of the pudding fell dead in a few minutee. 

From May to October Perigo, however, still went on belivving—in fact, 
until he opened the famous money bags. Therein, instead of gold, he 
found farthiogs, and in lieu of bank notes, scraps of paper. On this, at 
length, he thought he ought to tell Mrs. Bateman tha he was ‘sorry 
ar) Tm ited by ea the Yes too ” said Mrs. Bateman 

"m a opens e soon,” si 4 

He said he ae consult his frieeds, but she be: him first to 
an sppoiatment with ber oo Liverpool Canal , and she woul: 
explain all. He kept the appoiatment with a constable, and on her 
were found a small bottle of ram and a packe’ of arsenic. Driven to 
desperation, she evidently intended to poisen bim there and then, and 
bring the increasing difficulties to an end. She was banged at Leeds. 
s se 


s * * * 
“Well!” said Alezandry ‘‘ of all the mugs —” 
000 * is the word,” responded William, otherwise B.8'd. B. ‘‘If 
they made ‘em that way seweter® 1” And he la into thought, 
whilst a smile of rare beauty illuminated his classic featares. 
Later in the day he and his friend were m' 
juice, Spanish liquorice, and salt, and putting it 
* Love Poshion. Never fales.” 
(Nex! week a vegular oner.) 


° TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


* © Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot to answer 
Sorrespondents immediately on the of their Querles— 
garticularly the queerest. 

G. Barker & Co (Mark Lane)—ALtr Aas received {wo copies of 
your “ Hints to Deprsitors ;" but they are no geod to him, because hes 
got nothing to deposit——F._ & H. (Brixton).—The worm will be 
continued whe it becomes early, and the mss. ——T. E. (Addis- 
combe) —We wish we could insert it, old chippie chappie —R. M. 
CaomeTon (27, Mortimer Street).—Sory we cannot take anv more 
dancing lessums j ust al lgpeae Hp fs are 8o bad. —C. Travers (Fitz- 
roy Squsre) —Nou chance 0° “ Award of Merit" jor many years to 
come. —Tue GreEaT TaY-EIN.—Y-a'll have to get up very early in the 
morning to take in A. SLOPER, or fir the mater of that, any member of 
the Staff of the ‘‘ Half-Holiday "-— W. Smit (Petworth). — No thanks; 
might give offence ——B W. (Poole). — What a rude paar deere a are. 
—A. J. E Monaan (Kennington).—The comb marked ‘'B. H.,” 
which send, dues not belung to the G re-Berzpatteret One 
Geneva! Booth, or any one else you like ——Epwin Euuis (Radical Clu), 
‘yanbridge Wells).—By now you wil have observed that the Bminent 


stewed orange-p*el 
bottle labelled — 


£250, t. wards jag his Election expenses 

(Pump ony ee A inks, but no room, ——F. C. Mason (Torquay). 
—Do you suspect ALLY of telling an untruth? “I cannot tell a lie, 
Sather,” is what was impressed on the mind of the Eminent when a boy. 
Of course the numbers given of A. SLOPER’s voters are correct. 


SE 
Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 
3 months, 1s. 8d ; 6 months, 3s. 3d.; 12 monthe, 6s. 6d. 
P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. SINKING, 
‘Tas SLoPgRizs,” 99 SHos Lanz, Figgt Staget, Lonpon, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
W. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom copies, may always be had, price 20 ccntimes each. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” wild be given for the best 
$line Verse, containing the mst paiell on 
1886. 


PROPHECY FOR 
Being a bit of a Prophet in her way, tt has been thought best in this 
Competstion to address; — 

AUNT GEESE 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 shoe Lane, London, BC. 


ter The List will close on SaTuapar, JaNnuaRY Sra, 1886. 
JUMBLES ANO GINGERBREAD. 
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AN nious person, who is desirous apparently of putting all the 
underw: in Lloyd's out of work, is said to have hit upon a means of 
taking the photograph of a sbip au immensely long way off. This is 
nothing to what happened the other day. A man actuelly took him-elf 
off, a long way, too—as fer as Australia indeed, and remains there yet, 
despite the invitations to return to the wife who henpecked him in dear 
Old England. What is the phantasmograph compared to this? 


Tue New Year is the orthodox time for tarniog over new leaves, a 
commendable action, which is perf rmed by everybody ard everything 
excep'ing the gay and festive c-terpillar, who turns over his new leaves 
when the weather is warmer. This isonetohim. Strange that human 
beings should kaow no better. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


\ee 


FASHION PANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. .—''The Skating Costume.” 


THEATRICAL PORTRAIT. A NEW YEAR'S FESTIVITY. 

This is Kate Bishop; anyone Paterfamistas. 1 aay, let us all— 
can see that. What a sweet girl all of us—turn over a new leaf, 
graduate she must bave been! like A Storer bas done. 


“Our young misses {¢ always a-practising with a revolver st a effigy of a 
masher. so that when they does ~ash somebody for goud and all, they'll be 
able to show their authority “—Extract from John Taomas’ Diary 
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NEW YEAR’S DAY —Thoroughly enjoying themselve:, especially the old ‘an. 


aye 


$$ 


Saturday, January 2, 1886, 


loose and careless head 
statement and ask adv: 
hed lost signt of for some time, died suddenly, 


wasn't his wife realiy, but jow's, for his own wife only 
died a week ago, and he wanted to know whether it want the other 
fellow's turn now to find the money. His worship said the applicant 
ap to be an extremely careless fellow, thinking he had lost his 
le when be hadnt, and then leeving her li about when he su 
posed head buried her. "He advice him to go ome and get his hide 
cu 


ee 
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‘* Papa.” asked our worthy Editor's youngest last week, ‘'I al 
thought that even in the old old times the donkeys used to bray?” 
‘80 they did my boy,” replied papa. ‘ What makes you think other. 
wise?” ‘Oh! [read the other day that Baalam’s ass said ‘Nay.’ 1 
thought it was only horses that ‘nayed.’ Do the asses in Fleet 
whom you often tell us about ‘nay’ too?” ‘They do, my boy,” 
answered paps, ‘when you ask them to stand drinks or to lend you 
half a sov. ee 

e 


Wues hin inags te por jf erigepaing bengali , an individaal with 5 
108. 


joke was to throw things into the op-n windows of the houses near by. 
thought i 
fetch her 


full on it, be had been eh: 
it out! eee 
* 
Tue German sausage is a joy ft 
Jes lovalinsan inewences; sind’ rail 


w 

A sausage merchant likes to pitch his tent 
There follows aaush; sd eosithn ook tees content 
For what can be more nourishing than horse, 
When putrefaction has attacked the corse? 

And, oh! the subtle joys of rancid fat, 

And ious of the necessary cat ! 


His temper might have waxed serenely sweet 
And ev'ry m would have bern allowed ° 
Long years ago to jon the heavenly crowd. 


* 
THE Liverpool lady who is s» much exercised in her mind at tt 
iniquity of gentlem-n being sometimes aliowed to enter the ladies’ com- 
railwa:; cnbior with the keowledge of the employés, 
ake her easy. The iadies of the present dey are more 
of ves than men are when travelling. 


ter a in which a lady is sitt: 
ger gto sensible : pag A 


peerage om oy reckon that 

a poe: ; but we lal don’t go ir 

mayer be eedetary pursuita, unl hen the boee's back (alliteration 
urned. terary men don stand,” or are ‘‘ stood to, 

according to circs, *° 

Yes, householder, yes, a shot in time saves—well, probably as man 
the chooses to put into yur veosrated body Bat, gea! 


It 

bullets bit bim in a 
ballets in his 

with a crowbar. | 


are no use to stop a determined man, unless 

vital 3 & burglar might have three or fuur 

miserable carcase, and es play lightly round your b 

Think over ths. bland householder, and when you buy a weapon, see 

pach apt orbs ‘un By the way. wouldn't a tiger rifle be the best 
jar destroyer! If a half-a-dozen bo: had shells dropped into 

their gastric arrangements Shey mags at tly check the ardour of th» 

y ta winter 


crib-cracking fraternit; 


* 
‘Any sort of consistency is better than none.” The widower who 
was nearly broken-hearted at the departure of his mother-in-law, yet | 
tried to console himself by marrying a monthly nurse, was, after all a 
man to be respected. ee 
e 


I HAVE been hitherto a He oar police constable. There had been 
no complaints against me the other isang. 4 when I went on duty | 
in Baker Street, and two parties, in fancy dress, they got a kn up 
against me. A merry Monarch one said he and tbe other said he 
was a Conqueror by the name of William, and they had been round the 
corner to look at Tussaud's »ld dram, and couldn't find their way back 
Would I find them a night's lodging, they said. ‘‘ Won't 1?" says J, an: 
I run ‘em in; but the inspector wasn't there at the minute to take dow 
the charge. I sat ‘em down one side of the fire, and sat myself dow 
the other. Then the inspector says, pushing me ail of a sudden, '' Wa: 
up! What is it?” “Charges,” [saya. ‘‘Where?” says he. ‘‘Melted ' 
says I, And co they must have done, It was a awfal hot fire * * 


* 
I waLtz'p last night with Katie twice, 
And in the passage kiss’d her: 
A jolly girl she is—so nice, 
jut then—so is her sister. 
And Georgie, too—I really think 
That she my heart will ro 
And Laura looks so well in pink, 
I can't see her too often. 
There's little Annie—the coquette— 
She flirts with half a dozen; 
Ada was made for men to pet— 
So was her pretty cousin. 


For beauty none can equal Grace, 
But then she’s always mocking 
Harriet boasts a pretty face, 
But then she's a blue-stocking. 


I dearly Jove those eyes of Nell’s— 
I'm very fond of Carry : 
"Tis strange ‘mongst all these New Year's Belles 
I can't tell which to marry. 
ee 
e 
Ir was in the rural districts. Bill ht Bob unexpectedly home to 
supper, and went to consult with Mrs, bi)l in the next room as to what 
they could give him. 
‘What makes thee bring whoam a pack o’ nowt like you!” says she 
‘*Ho'd thee jaw, wench,” says Bill. ‘If it wor na for t’ stranger i’ t 
ouse, aw’d gi thee a weltin’!” 
‘* Mak’ na stranger o’ me, Bill!” bawled Bob. 


THat new Irish-American invention, The Irish P mn Patriots’ 
Dynamite Umbrella,” which is wareited to ‘ajista ton Gpasian: is 
doomed to be a failure. No politicians, except thuse of the peace-at- 
any-price schoul, would be so fovlish or so innocent as to accept the 
loan of an umbrella from a strang-r on quitting the House on s rainy 
night or morning, and where would be the rateon d’étre for Irishmen 
blowing up such weaklings ? e 

e. 

THERE are several works tesching us how to cook an egg ina hundred 
different ways; how to cok a potato, othe, het a hundred 
different ways ; io fact, everythiog conn-cted wi h the art ; but 
we venture to say that if a work could be published abo’ how to 
cook accounts io a hundred different ways, it would meet with a most 
unprecedented sale. f 


esa OAS ee «aa re: 


>= 


Saturday, January 2, 1886.) 


TOOTSIE SEES THE OLD YEAR OUT 


— 


Most well regulated girl are vr to welcome in a new y 
After welcoming thirty odd ‘heyenl am told, not generally quit 


Of course we had to see the old year out and the babyin As 
McGoosreley said, ‘I 

bias the behy !” onl; 
ad all 


T haven't heen able 
her lately to m 
ont what is the Hom 
able Billy's little ga 
Of course, for mon 
and months past it 
. deen _—— oe 
mnrequ on (¥ 
Lord Bob lone, thi 
and everywhere, all c 
the shop, can es 
understand, dears); | 
lately I have fancied th 
bas been a differen 
and I am half inclined 
believe» that he i» ectus 
carrying on with one 
those stupid pil g 
& proceeding which, 
true, dors not seem 
me to show much ta 
on his Anybov 
am to say he | 
got a bad cold, in con 
quence of se'enading | 
Fright ona trombone { 
other evening, and g 
ting bis feet awfully w 
not to mention the « 
tents o/ a water seats 
an tndignant neighbu 
who very sensibly < 


Old Father Time, 


vf him right. 

We passed an agreeable evening at our humble, ba) bo 
on New Year’s Eve. The Dook Soook, ever —— wed’ scent 
brought Poor Pa a pre-ent of a beantiful long, white clay ply 
such as he says are sm’ ked by churchwardens, deans, chapters, a 
other dignit»ries of the church, which, when that mean Bob had be 
at length induced to go out and buy ha!!-a-pound of the best bi-deey 
Ponr Pa seemed thoroughly to enjo:. Poor Pa’. tastes are very sinp 

It was agreed that we should not commence the festivities until t 
clock struck twelve, when we bad an extemporaneous war-dance 
Poor Pa, composed on the spur of the moment, Poor Pa bearing in | 
hands av old soap turern, the conten's of which were to a grest exte 

4 composed of ‘‘ unswe- teved ” bot and lemon, Billy singing out all t 
{ time, '' Here we go round the mulberry bush.” 


By | 


Billy on the “ Friv’ -ol. 


The festivities then followed, and were to an indefinit 
hour the next day, when we put Poor Pa to bed, and he got up again an 
sapg ‘‘ Old "on top of the stairs, until Bob and Bill: 
had to chuck him back and tuck him up once more, 

When Lord Bob was going away with the Dook and Billy. he wa 
surprised, on looking at his wa ch, to find it nearly an hour earlier thai 
we |.ad supposed by our eight-day, and we came to the conclusion tha 
Poor Pa, antious to commence the festivities, hai, in his funny way 
put the clock on. 

When st Innch time, or thereabouts, Poor Pa reached the surface 
and crawled downstairs, looking very pale and wan, except about th 
~ose, he suddenly recollected that we had not carried out our ordinary) 


“Here we go round the mulberry bush.” 


custom of having in a stranger to cross the threshold for luck’s sake 

to the door to see if there was a policeman about, and wh: 
should walk in but a broker’s man from the county court, and he is nov 
“in possession,” hobmobbing with Poor Pa. 


HOLIDAY: Saturday, January 2, 1886, 


Saturday, January 2, 1886.) 


said two 


+y for her faneral, Tne day before 
x another fallo 


TOOTSIE SEES THE OLD YEAR OUT. 


_—— 


Most well regulated girls are esgor to welcome in a new year. 
After welcoming thirty odd they are, I am told, not generally quite so 
Of course we had to see the old year out and the babyin. As Mr. 
McGooseley said, ‘‘ Let's 

hins the behy!” only. it 
seems, he had all the 


ee 
. 
‘* Papa,” asked our worthy Editor's youngest last week, ''I al 

thought that oven in the old ol times the donkeys used to bray" 

my boy,” re What makes think ,. 
wise!” "Oh! Lread the other day that Baalam’s ase oald Nag? 1 
thought it was only horses that ‘nayed.’ Do the asses in Fleet 
whom you often tell us about ‘nay’ too?” ‘They do, my boy,” 
— paps, ‘‘when you ask them to stand drinks or to lend you 

a sov. 


time came, overbal: 
I do wish Poor Pa would 
select steatier friends 
I baven’t heen able al 
her lately to make 
blige is — Honour. 
a y's Wittle game. 
Of course, for months 
and months past it has 
. been a case of hopeless, 
unrequited passion (with 
Lord Bob here, there, 
and everywhere, all over 


A cEBTAIN Railway Com has issued a notice requesting passen. 
gers not to throw boitles oak of the windows as they are por to knock 
a rok eyes out and generally make them on omfortable The South- 

‘estern might issue a similar notice. In the dear old days, whea the. 


trains were always halting between Vaurhall and Waterloo, the grea’ the shop, you can essily 
joke was to three thins into the op-n windows of the houses ork : understand, dears); but 
R One fine day a fine young man, who was bent on a w thought lately I have fancied there 
had thrown s chunk of biscuit at an old lady's head. He bas been a difference, 
on the side-curls; but it was not with a stale Osborne and I am half inclined to 
dainty ak was his season ticket, with his name and address in believe» that he ix ectually 
full on it, that he had been ehying and didn’t he smile when he found. carrying on with one of 
it out ! ‘sie those stupid Friv 
* & proceeding which, 


true, dors not seem to 
me to show much taste 
on his Anybow I 
am to say he has 
got a bad cold, in conse 


Tue German sausage is a joy for ever, 

Its loveliness increases, and wherever 

A sane sae: likes to pitch his tent 

There follows health, and wealth, and true content ; 
For what can be more nourishing thaa horse, 


When Mop griganer has attacked the corse? Fright pallecpeenece] posd 
And, oh! the subtle joys of rancid fat, other evening, and gut- 
he Ger ho etre ocr mighty Jove Sef tee ee 
Ne’er knew the arts of sausage ig ‘‘cove ;" See orice work 


For if old Jove bad fed on sausage-meat, 

His temper might have waxed serenely sweet, 
And ev'ry mortal would have been pr di 
Long years ago to jon the heavenly crowd. 


tents oo 
an tndignant neighbour, 


Old Father Time, atu 


ty, em on 
* . 

er a lg cama LOT sed on agus ein to WOR 
em-n sometimes aliow en' ten’ com- We an le at our humble, ba bome 
ts lids carragra, with the koowledge of the employét, | om New Year's Eve, The Dook Sacok, ever rt and sasuhten, 
can beager mind easy. ladies of the present dey are more} brought Poor Pas prevent of a beantifal long, white elay pipe 
capable of taking care of themselves than men sre when travelling. | such as he says are sm ked by churchwardens, deans, chapters, and 
our Staff sternly refuse to enter a in which a lady is sitting | other digniteries of the church, which, when that mean Bob had been 
especially if she happens to be alone; and most sensible men do the| at length induced to go out and buy ha'!-a-pound of the best bi- ; 
same, “° Poor Pa seemed thoroughly to enjo:. Poor Pa’« tastes are very simple, 


It was agreed that we should not commence the festivities until the 
clock struck twelve, when we bad an extemporaneous war-dance round 
Pa, composed on the spur of the moment, Poor Pa bearing in his 
don't ge |1 comport af "ateee trod “het sad otc By epg oot ll te 
4 com! ‘‘unswe is mon, Billy ou 
heavily for seden pursuit hen the boss's back (alliteration t “ round berry bush, 
is turned. real fearon Te F \ nae ae ieee: t 


i 
| 
| 


Yas, householder, yes, a shot in time eaves—well, probsbly as a I HF iit i | 


.* 


* 

‘‘ Any sort of consistency is better than none.” The widower who | 
was nearly broken-hearted at the departure of his mother-in-law \ 
tried to console himself by marrying a monthly nurse, was, after all a 
man to be respected. ee 

° 


I HAVE been hitherto a a police constable. There had been 
no complaints against me the other evening, when I went on duty 
in Baker Street, and two parties, in fancy dress, 
against me. A merry Monarch one said he and tbe other said he 
was a Conqueror by the name of William, and they had been round the 
corner to look at Tussaud’s ~ld drum, and couldn't find their way back | . 
Would I find them a night's lodging, they said. ‘‘ Won't 1?" says I,an | 5 ashe 
L run ‘em in; but the inspector wasn't there at the minute totake dow | 1 

the charge. I sat ‘em down one side of the fire, and sat myself dow | 
the other. Then the inspector says, pushing me all of a sudden, ‘Wa: ” 
up! What is it?” “Charges,” [says, ‘‘Where?” says he. ‘Melted ' 

says I, And so they must have done, It was a awfal hot fire * * : 


* 
I waLtz'D last night with Katie twice, 

And in the passage kiss’d her: 
A jolly girl she is—so nice, 

jut then—so is her sister. 

And Georgie, too—I really think 

That she my heart wil cotta 
And Laura looks so well in pink, 

I can't see her too often. 


ey got a kn up 


Billy on the “ Friv’ -ol. 


The festivities then followed, and were pro! to an indefinite 
hour the next day, when we put Poor Pa to bed, and he got up again and 
sang “Old "on Phe top of the stairs, until Bob and Billy 
had to chuck him beck and tuck him up once mors, 

When Lord Bob was going away with the Dook and Billy. he was 
surprised, on looking at his wa ch, to find it nearly an hour earlier than 


There’s little Annie—the coquette— we |.ad supposed by our eight-day, and we came to the conclusion tbat 
She flirts with half a dozen; Poor: Pa, cations 4 porte car o festivities, hai, in his funny way, 
Ada was made for men to pet— put the clock on. 


So was her pretty cousin. 
For beauty none can equal Grace, 
But then she’s always mocking 
Harriet boasts a pretty face, 
But then she's a blue-stocking. 
I dearly love those eyes of Nell's— 
I'm very fond of Carry : 
"Tis strange ‘mongst all these New Year's Belles 
I can't tell which to marry. 
e@ 


When at Innch time, or thereabouts, Poor Pa reached the surface, 
and crawled downstairs, looking very pale and wan, except about the 
~ose, he suddenly recollected that we had not carried out our ordinary 


e 
It was in the rural districts. Bill ht Bob unexpectedly home to 
Pr ellacr ip peat to consult with Mra nal in the next room vu to what 


they give him. 

“What makes thee bring whoam a pack o’ nowt like you?” says she 

‘*Ho'd thee jaw, wench,” says Bill. ‘If it wor na for t’ stranger i’ t’ 
ouse, aw’d gi thee a weltin’!” 

‘* Mak’ na stranger o’ me, Bill 1" bawled Bob. 

Tuat new Irish-American invention, “The Irish Paragon Patriots’ 
Dyoamite Umbrella,” which is warranted to explode on opening, is 
doomed to be a failure, No politicians, except thuse of the peace-at- 
any-price schoul, would be so foulish or so innocent as to accept the 
loan of an umbrella from a strang-r on quitting the House on a rainy 
night or morning, and where would be the ratson d'étre for Irishmen 
blowing up such weaklings? ° 


THERE are several works tesching us how to cook an ogg in a isn 
a 


different ways; how to cok a potato, cabbage, &c., undred “Here we go round the mulberry bush.” 

ee peta ie as ane oert cenld te unuaeannenee ter stsengee 

we say that if a wor! pub abo Ww custom of ha ina to cross the threshold for luck’s sake. 
cook accounts io a hundred different ways, it would meet with a most So be went roid door to see if there was a policeman about, and who 


unprecedented sale, should walk in but a broker’s man from the county court, and he is now 


‘*in possession,” hobmobbing with Poor Pa, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE WALTZ OF THE SEASON!!! 


ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 


Composed by Charles Godfrey, 


BANDMASTER OF THE ROYAL HORSE GUARDS, 
GIVEN AWAY WITH 


ALLY SLOPFR'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS 


TWOPENOB; Post-free, 3a. 
OF ALL NEWSAGENTS, AT ALL RAILWAY BOOKSTALLS, AND at 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, LONDON, EG 


THE SONG OF THE SKATER. 


WITH many a carve the ice I fret, 
With many a clean-cut figure ; 

The keen north-easter I forget, 
And laugh at winter's rigour. 


I turn, I twist, I wheel about, 
The " outsi-te edge” | dote on; 

T rash on with a merry shout, 
Then like a swallow float on. 


I clatter, clatter as I skate, 
My heel of steel loud ringing ; 
The lake I circumnavigate, 
Some wintry carol sioging, 


I fold my arms, throw hack my head, 
And or the ive I'm flying ; 

ot pulses thro», my cheeks are red, 

seem Old Time defying, 

I clip, I slide, { rush, I glite, 
I dash along like lightning ; 

Ise and that but feeds my pride— 
Some timid ones I'm fright'ning, 


But on and on, till in a glow, 
I think ‘twould tire me never, 

That men might come and men might go, 
Bus I'd skate on for ever ! 


+ —— 


GUSH! 


A LARGE-HEARTED, ee fellow, I know, who has a rich, full 

voice, and a cheery, cordial way with him, it does one 

with, was the other day bitterly regretting the five old Christmas 

weather of our youth. ‘Give me the snow-weighted trees,” he -aid,— 

* the invigorating frosty air, a blazing wood fire on the-hearth, ice six 

inches deep on the ponds! That's Christmas as it ought t» be, my boy,” 
slapped me on the shoulder as he 6, 


I am writing this on merry Boxing-day. The postman, who bas 
ht me a lawyer's letter, wants his Christmas-box. herr 
who e my rest the other night with the horridest noise I ever heard, 
called music, want theirs, and other persons come clamouring every hour. 

The large-hearted publican seems to have specially prepared a merry 
Christmas brandy, which bas given me more than my ordinary headache, 
1 can’t help fancying that the merry Christmas grocery is more than 
usually adulterated, and only those who have to pick them know what 
a lot of stones there are in merry Uh: ums. 

I have . to go to the play to-night, on several other nights, I 
fear, and | know that the m.rry managers have been preparing endless 
weariness for me, which I tremble to think of. For some years past, it 
seems to me, our Christmas entertainments have been growing duller 
and duller, and dismal reports reach me now of the cruel things in store 
this year for the lamblike playgoer. At the back of a private box I 
shall often enough close my eyes and sigh gently. I shall sit in many 
draughts and occasionally illars of preposterous size; but there 
te ue assupe for une, ‘tia mcerry Chatetmaas time, and my country cousins 
"U ap jos xe aig Surely th blish 

my table lie man covers Sure @ merry publishers 
pep 5 nic What y 


holly, mistletoe, log and wassail-bo 
about these gaily illustrated pages! I take it their happy authors are 
rad pe large sums in guineas, and that they are invited to an immense 
feed given by the me ublisher out of the huge profits he makes from 
the outpourings of thal large souls. It cannot be possible these thin; 
are written in the -time and that there is a frantic struggle in the 
trade as to who s! get their book out first. 

At an the worst is over now. The annual erg: dyad bas 

pe Mg woman 


The morning is bright and sunshiny too; it is not nearly such bad 
ae took back to it with regret, 


It is time to go out now. I had better get some loose silver ready. 
am I to get change small enough? I ought to have thought of 
in a stock of threepenny bite 
crossing-sweeper, over there, is on the look-out, T observe. | 
* 


There, that will do. If " trip me up with the broom, you'll get 
nothing at all. Mind that 


ee 


g 
E 


ANOTHER CAXTON MEMORIAL. 

I ter, but my mame does not 
oeabd be Liner ae me on this account. I would as soon have 
been ca)'ad that as what I happen to be called, which, however, is of no 


consequence. 

1 should like to get on a little more. T have set up a lot in my time, 
but [ haven t been able to set up a carriage I am not a Societys man, 
bat I have no ot-jection to so.iety in the singular. I have acted on the 
square as far as ble, and taken the lean with the fat without 
grumbling Half my time I have been more like a galley slave than 
an else, and yet, I daresay, when the time arrives for me to cut 
ony etick, T shall be spoken of as out of form. Ah! when one is gone, 
how soon one is deleted and distributed ! 

The late Caxton, it would appear, was unlike me in several small 
and in one large one. He was not married, and I amy 
race lap engl! aaueen\ : 

Mrs. my name, if you m ow) entertains, if anything, 
rather & mean on of Caxton, founded, I believe, upon a specimen 
under her notice. She says ‘‘ both printiog 


proud of the man and honour his memory. 

A na , then, you may judge of the gratification I felt upon 
acciden Blow ym peace a ‘axtonian relio—a chair, in t of 
Ip it 


7 gazed on it reverently, and I sank into its quaintly carved 
wit 


What L._ brain at this moment! I gently 
aT oS and presently Ganitered, 
en 


E 


IR 


THE YOUNG DUKE HILDEBRAND. 


It was at the Variety Theatre, and the young Duke Hildebrand was 
in bis box. He was with his friends They were watching the ballet. 
The sweet simple girl who but an hour before had modestly winked at 


In a Box at the Variety Theatro. 


the Church and Stage curate going to his dinner at the Junior Garrick 
—no@, now was in all her splendour. 

She danced, and the young duke gazed. 

“ Duke,” said a youre pluoger who was with him, ‘‘that girl has 
mashed you ; larly done for you. Shall you send her a quet 
with a gold bracelet round it. Sbe ain’t half bad” 

The duke stood up and felled him t» th« floor of the box. 

Know,” said he, “that since tbe Church and Stage Guild has been 
estab » the stage is purer than the church Not a chorister at 
Westminster should be treated with more respect than the humblest 
entré- ledy in the back row” + ° ° ° 

Bebind the scenes at the Variety. 

Ah! what mystic words! The duke had through there and 
— brag him. Grouped about in their quaint dresses were the 
8 a, 

Some of them were sad. A man—or rather a creature of the male 
sex—had dared to send to Miss Popsy Lift-toe a diamond bracelet. 
The insult was terrible; she had flung it at him; she had burst into 
tears and fainted away. 

“To thmk that a man could dare to do such a thing!” one of the 
en had said, and her frien:'s had gathered round her and sighed. 

@ looked at her, and she cast down her ages sat blushed. The 
burlesque actress always blushes when she is ed at by bad bold 
men. The Church and Stage Guild can tell you that any dey. Sho 
blushed, and pretending not to notice that he was observed, did a few 
steps of a dance, afterwards taking up a volume of Watts's Hymns, 

" How doth the little busy bee,” she read aloud, “improve each 
sbintng hour?” 

Tears fell from the duke’s eyes, there was so much sweetness and 
fe ytd piety about the good girl. And yet the world calls 


The manager presented the duke to Popsy. 

‘Let's have some Heidsieck and an oyster supper at Scott's,” stid 
the Hon Bob Spoonington. 

The duke rai-ed his crutch-stick and bashed him to the earth. 

F. r this Popsy loved bim. ° * * * 

He met her one day as she was going to afternoon service at West- 
minster. She alwave did that Puy vont in Westminster Abbey— 
the duke and the girl of burlesque She looked like arsint by one of the 
old mastere—a Raphael, or a Pilotell, or Faustin, or Paul Crevin 

" My sweet, pure ra gol said the duke,” I love you! I love you!” 

She blushed, and fell fainting against one of the gothic pillars, 

‘Oh, do not ase the word love!” she answered. 

Ab! the sweetness and purity of the burlesque actress! « «© ¢ 

One day, at the close of the season, the duke stood before his mother 
the dachess. 

“* Mother,” he said, ‘Tam 
in love; I have askei one 
whom { adore to be my 
bride,” 


“It is not Lady Ermen- 
= Brabason!” asked the 
eas, 

No, mother, she is not 
my choice,” answered the 
duke; ‘‘it is much higher 
than that.” 


"You do not 
ssy Lady Yolande 
Smithson, at least, 
do say so, my 
dear boy—she is 
the richest heiress 
in Euroye.” 

“Better than 


The Duke raised his 


2 
3 


formerly a dear, sweet ballet girl.” ; 

The duchess was not in that station of life in which it would be au 
Sait to tell even a son that he was ‘‘off his chump.” Yet, strange to 
say, she did not like the match. 

One day he took Popsy Lift-toe by the hand and led her blushing in 
her rose-coloured tights before the duchess. 

“We are he said; and Popsy, falling on her x, pre- 
sented the duchess with the last published report of the Church and 
Stage Guild. * * ° e * 

Sweet girls of the ballet, listen to the story! You all may be 
duchesses 1f you chorse, If golden bracelets are presented to you, fling 
them in the donors’ faces, if bouquets are given to you, crush them 
beneath yoar feet. If notes are sent to you, spurn them. Be peed: be 
wise. Go aed join the Church and Stage Guild, and we sball admire 


ae well ae Inve yon 


oe 


Ode ae 
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% 
Tue Young Year tells the Old to go; 

‘oung is fresh and clever, 
The Old is full of care and woe, of 
He hobbies off when ordered, 80 ea 


Thus Time rolls on for ever. 


= : <> 


‘THE LAST STRAW. 
FOLLOW MY LEADER. The Countess, You miserable, paltry, little turn-up nosed 
~ A well-trained hunter takes you over or through anything, Mr. Podger has always been given to understand. wretch | how could { ever have stooped so low as to you? p 


THE GRAND CHRISTMAS BURLESQUE AT SLOCUM PODGER. 


| WALK UX, WALK UP Se WE Wkly 
4) 


\ PROVE TOYOU BLACK IS WHITES 


: a 


Dine SU a 
Dreadful Case of Juvenile Precocity. 2 
(Overheard at some recent Private Theatricals.) les 
Woman of the World (nearly Nine) Home for the Holidays. dea 
Oh, I do wish I was a man, and had moustachios! 


AT THE WORLD'S FAIR. 
During the Christmas Holidays, 


A PLAYFUL CLOWN. 


As if I'd ever do it. Ga ‘long, you merry old 
geeser, you!” 


7. ‘The parts of the Babes 


VERY AWKWARD. 6. “ Messrs, Snooker and Pooker played 


oral Sites ee 
the respectively by Mr. Wloffy, the talented ae ; ; Se i 
x Villains; their make-up was certainly not | Low Comedian and, al : TN | A eb | Ml) 
This {s lively, this is! Im blessed if we eball be only wonderful, but owl, tleman bas been pansagen- thir 7 ANNOMIME | | 1 f jf Hh : il 
able to go about singing, ‘We re all froze out,’ while eo he ee = ore lady's fo young ¥ = \ } | We As i ‘ish Say SSSR WN 
Fane " ai cn was quite a beau Mr, . m\Ne (i WAS We Z7 . \ 
this laste. Lor’ ain't things changed! | er oe ee ) _Hereshe withered him with s look ayy A i Hi { Aly. 

7 | wi | 
| NJ Sy WY 67 . z 

mvt x | HI! I us 

Mes \ 
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Heyes 
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Zo 
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“Up: 
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\, H |||! ] 
“THE MASHER 18 DEAD."—Truth. \ \ Hh 
Scene — Gaiety Theatre, \\ iy 
Time—Bozing Night. NO \ \ yf’ | ; 
y J. H. Well, I don't know about that, SSS \\ NICATLA = > 
THE GENTLE ART. but you're looking deuced Chippy, ARE THINGS WHAT THEY SEEM, &c.? BEHIND THE SCENES. 


Mr. Gudgeon. Oh, I say, now, Miss Ada, you are fishing for a compliment | Old Chappie, that’s the Fact. 
’ ' y ei 8 plimen Pie, b] bom ot Pare, Seer, Leeks <0 oe 08 would not talk so at dinner, I like to take En route from The Rosy Realms of Bliss to Rag-and-Bottle All 


‘Miss MacAngle, Oh, dear, no, I never fish in shallow waters | ithout opening my 


Re OF SS TIRE agate 


1) 
JANUARY Ist, 1886. 
Tue Young Year tells the Old to go; 
The Young is fresh and clever,” 
The Old is full of care and woe, 
He hobbies off when ordered, so 
Thus Time rolls on for ever. 


ott tLITT LEAD 


US . 
Dreadful Case of Juvenile Precocity. 
(Overheard at some recent Private Theatricals.) 

Woman of the World (nearly Nine) Home for the Holidays. 
Oh, I do wish I was a man, and had moustachios! 


A PLAYFUL CLOWN. 
"As if I'd ever do it. Ga ‘long, you merry old 
geeser, you!” 


—_ 


g A Mi z, 
)M)ulr; 


BEHIND THE SCENES. 


en 
SEA, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
ALLY SLOPER, F.O.M., ETC, SLAYER OF ‘WOLVES!!! 


1. There has been frightful excitement in the Commuce 5 The first thing the Mayor did was to send for the Rura 


a 
of Montalivet. A good and worthy farmer had bada Sheep? P| \ Drummer to proclaim the fact and call on every ore to rally 
o round, The Adult! Male Fo, ulation didn't see it. 


eaten by a Wolf, and came to tell the Mayor about it. 


4. Says the Mayor to himself, *‘ What's 
thisI 
‘The 5 — 
5, So he put it to A. Loran. Observe the Wolf-slayer 


= his cool com and the lofty dignit; 
i scar: posure, © lofty dignity of his 


RULE BRITANNIA. 
A front seat in the pit at the Britannia Theatre, 
Hoxton. Laughing at Sloper's I-land 


BEGINNING THE NEW YEAR WELL. 


There never was such an improvident fellow as Smith. Eve paid for him 


En route from The Rosy Realms of Bliss to Rag-and-Bottle Alley, St. Giles's, The heroine as shown in modern melodrama. to’Dec. 31s0,"and Jan. 1st. only half over, when there-he is in a ho! 


=] 


ALLY-CAMPANE; 


—~s 


ANOTHER yesr, and yet the Crumbling Edifice (A. Stopsr) ts still 
upen the cramble, Years may come end years may go, Ike so many 
broker's men, !eav- 
ing but one »reck 
hebind( A. SLOPER) 

» Mons - grown 
Fabri« (A. S: opm) 
still braves the 
battle and the 
breeze The Re 
vered Ruin (A 
SLOPER) ia still 
upon the job, ard 
as heretofore, a 
Thing of Reauty 
and a Joy for Ever. 
True, he is cursed 
with a family and 
hangers-on such an 
few men who ever 
sere pager per 
put up with; en 
an utterly debased 
and demoralized 
Steff, wholly un- 
trastworthy and 
incaps le. as a cur- 
sory (loud and 
de») glance at the 
contents of this 


tis a por heart that never rejoices at the expenre of others, and takes 
another of the same as often as asked If this Paper goes on any longer 
it may improve, but life is uncertain, and the paper-maker a hard- 
hearted mao. As for the Sub Editor—but here lapguage fails me—we 
bury him next week. ae 

« 


Tus ‘‘reception” of Mrs Bancroft into the Roman Catholic 
communion took place recently in the of ber husband 
and sisters, and a small company of about a dozen persons, mostly 
intimate friends, Mrs. Bancrolt arrived at the church (that of St. Peter 
and St. Edeard, in Palace Street, Bucki m Gate) at ab-ut s quarter 
to six, and took her sest between two ‘‘ sisters," whom she fervently 
embraced. Tue function was conducted by Father Forster, partly at 
the charch door, and partly before the altar steps, which were covered, 
for the Gret time, with an extremely handsome carpet, the gift of Mra. 
Bancroft. The place and thehour bad been religiously (and m. st properly ) 
kept secret, and the ceremony was therefore, as is usual on these occasions, 
& private one. ft wore an every-day black satin and crimson 
velvet gown, and a fur-lined cloak and no bonnet, 

ee 
e 

Tus action for libel t by Mr. Irving Bishop against Mr. 
Laboochere, ended in a ict being cc tor the letter, throug 
the non-appearancea of the plaintiff Aj 
Digby Seymour counsel for Mr. Bish sp, used 
strenuous effurt« to get the case ong pat 
owing to the illeess of his client in Russia, 
But, on his refusing to deposit £200 in court 
for expenses, or enter into security 
fcr same, judgment was given as above, 

ee 


. 

Mzssra. H & T. Reap & F. Barzy 
opened ‘‘ THs WoRLD's Fair,” which ba« been 
a0 succes fal in past years,at the Royal Agrical- 
tural Hall. [slingtoo, ¢n Chri-tmas Eve, The 
Emin-nt is pleased to see that this year many 
freah novelities have been introduced. e 
Zoologica! department is supp'ied by Bostock 
and Wombwell, who have the largest Travel- 
ling Menagerie in the World ; and the services 
of Cartain Dudley Vane, the Monarch of all 
Lion Kings, have also been secured. 

*@ 


e 

Miss Fionewcs St. Jony, M. Merius’s 
clever wife, expecting an increa-e in her 
domestic responribilties, temporarily rlin- 
quished ber part in ‘‘ Erminie” shortly bef re 
Christawas, when the fresh-voiced Miss Marie 
Tempest stepped into ber shoes, 


2 
Tue Eminent is surprised to find that a 
man may n:t stand quiet!y by while bis friend 
buys, eats, ond pays for a hot potato in 
t Street at midnight The magistrate scarcely seems to think he 
may, for though he wpperag 25 the gentleman whose only offance con- 
ais'ed in this peac-ful »ct he plainly told bim that he had ioterf-red 
with the police The Eminent :espects the police as much as anyone; 
but he re-pects still m.re the simple right« of ful citizens; aud 
if one of these is to eat hot potatoes, why, in name of common- 
sense, should it be made hot for bis friend who is looking on? 

oe 
Tap superintendent of the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals recently obtained a summons aginst the Clerk of the Works at 
the Briti-h Mu-eum, under the 26 an i 27 Vic , cap. 113, sec. 3. for know- 
fogly and wilfully exp» ing -eed .nf m-a steepet in poison and calcu- 
lating to destroy the lie of the A ese pigeena. Pigeon-pi-s at the 

Us 

*@ 


refreshment room of tue British eum are now lovked upon with 
suspicion. 


PAanTOMIME has come out strong this year. Aladdin at Drury Lane 
will, of cou s-, takes the cake A delightfully clever company they have 
got too The Lea- 
mes Si-ters of my 
heart, and clever 

‘Tetty Grace Hunt- 
ey, then Hary 
Payne and Harry 
Nicholls, and 
Campbell and Lw- 
rie, and a lot more 
adi nga = the 
nrrey, ay 

favourite, Mie 
Mande Stafford, is 
see te 
ni or a 

ie Gen Con. 


other first-rate peo- 
ple fill the other 
parts. At the Em. 
pire, a pantomime 
- drama of a new 
styie, with the B sis- 
set troupe. Mr. 
Cave, at the Ela 
phant, alwave 
woras hari to give 
* his patrons a good 
: show, and this year 
i he won't be found 
to have been asleep, 

At the Grand, a lot of clever children and a Masher Paha, A 
company at the Britsnnia, and SLorgr’s IsLaND. At the Standard, a 
marvellous Lord Mayor's Show. Some ‘‘ wonderful Infant Artists” st 
the Pavilion. At one or all of these I think you ought to amuse yourself, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Susan in the 


‘*Ou, where shall I my William find !” says Black-E 
to know, but 


famous song Where should you find him, I should 
at the Covent 
Garden Circus, 
shere a tremen- 
dous show is 
provided for the 
Christm os Bs li- 
days Some- 
thieg like a 
success this 
season ought 
to be scored 


the People’s 
Caterer and 
those around 
him. _ Here’s 
luck, William ! 


2 
His Grace 


SNoox to 
infcrm reget 


nut hear of the 
money col. 
lected, amount- 
ing to 7s 10jd , 
E “é expended 

the way pro- 
mised ra ‘as 
week's ‘ HALF- 
Hourpay,’ but 
she herself will 
add 12. La to the amount to make it up toa pound, This, added to 
the following subscriptions, which have come in since the last ‘‘ Hatr- 
Houipay” want to aber will make £1 1s. 4d., which has been sent, 
with Tootsie’s love, to the Univerity College Hospital. 


F. W. Bailey (Manchester) 1d4.; J. C, O’Loan (Leeds) }4.; A D. (8t. 


Flower (Dover), $4.; Aunt Hannah, 4 3 T otsies Friena, 1d,; Rutb’s Mother, 
1d.; Alys Captain Poland, 1d; Al 8 Road’ L$ 
William Johnson (Rotherhem) 1}4.; Mre. Jenden (Green ) ; 
Kent (Boston), 14. ; W. T. Edgar (Clapham Road), }d.—Total, 1s. 44. 

Sr. Pavt's CHURCHYARD is Dg to be improved, and = are going 
to throw into the public way the site already cleared for rebuilding on 
the eastern side of St, Paul's, 


with the intention, as opp-r- 
tunities occur, of — 
remaining propert 
between the Cathedral and 
Old Change, and thereby // 
exposing to view a large / 
tion i 


Y 
WA 


of the Cathetral | 
now hemmed in by h--uses 
oo that side, Mra Sloper 
i. horrified at the sacri 
as she says, of interf 
with any churchyard. 


* 
* 


of an old man who had died 
in the workhouse. The 
coffia was taken tothe grave, 
when tha lid slipped aside 
and disclosed to the spec- 
tators that the coffin was 
empty A crowd collected, 
and while the people were 
discuss'ng the matter, a 
namesake of the deceased, 
who bears some resemblance 
to him, was se-n approach- 
ing. The country people at once became terrified and scattered in all 
direction», prayiug and e: , and fully convinced that the dead 
man had come to li’e. fact, however, that the man had bis clothes 
on brought them back to their senses. Subsequently the hearse and 
coffin were sent back to the workhouse for the body, and the buriel 


AND so he is dead—the richest man in the world. What was his 
record? With an income of millions he spent thousands, He built a 
big house for himself and filled it with pl tures respecting wh-se merits 
be knew nothing He once gave a bail, and he once gave £200,000 to a 
college, He toak no piped in politics nor in literature. Most of his 
time was occupied in +peculating, and his only amusements consisted in 
driving fast horses and playing at c-rds He bad a bad digestion and 
aweek heart He was always weighed down by the thought that he 
should die suddenly, and he did. Probably ninety-nine out of every 
hundred human beings are happier than he was when alive, and now bis 
eatixe ownership io world consists of a box about seven feet long 
by about two feet wide, oe 


Ws are in a postition to state that the following are the lines on which 
Mr. Gladstone, on taking office, would be prepared to deal with the 
questi a of Home Rule tor Ire- 
land; - Capital puni~hment to be 
abolishet; everyone to have a 
pg gi en bim tor nothing. and 
anther pig when he has eaten 
that one, and no mre rent my 
i-g of cour, Everybody will 
want to be living in Ireland, now 
it will hie such a jay Aget re 
cept, of course, for t 
unreasonable landlords. Y 


oe 
e 


A RESPECTABLE-LOOKING wo- 
maa lately atten'ed the Thames 
Police Court with a little boy 
who had a bandage over one of 
his eyes, and said she wished to 
apply for a sun-mons against a 
man for throwing lime at her 
child, and blinding him. The 
boy was playing when the man 
hurled the mortar at him, and it 
struck him in one of his eyes. 
She had to take him to the 
London Hospital, where it was 
found necessary toremove biseye. 


*@ 
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THE que-tion of lighting the 
sewers of Paris by means of 
electricity is under discussion. 
The project has been started by 
a member of the Manicipal 
Council. It is proposed to use 
Gramme regulators, supplied 
with current by the dvnamo 
machines located in the Hétel de Ville. If er managed affairs this 
way over here, A, SLOPER would have but little objection to taking 
a drain. 


(Saturday, January 2, 1886. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CaLENDAR FOR THE Week EnpiIxG Janvaky 9th. 
pee 


Srd January, 1797.— 00 this day three of the | stones in 
the an ique pile at Stonehenge fell, the smallest «f which wui,hed 
tw-nty tons, They were loosened, it was supposed, by the severe frost 
of that season. This is no’ the p'a-e to discuss the h and mystery 
of Ston henge, but4t is pretty certain ‘hat it was no Drul-1 temple, but 


a Saxon ring for parli.mentary and coronation It was 
cer'ainly erect-d after the R mans left th~ island, for en pottery 
and coins have bee: foun’ under several of the s'oves, and the stones 
are fitted with morti-e and tenon, an art unknown ia Britain till it was 
taught by the Romans, 

“ Stonehenge once thought a tem: you have found 


A throve where kings «nr earthly gods, were 
When by their wondering subjects they were seen.” 


649.—On this day says Lesborn: ‘Over 
Churchyard a sad and lament«ble accident 


4th Januar 
against the wall of Bark» 


io his band, only stifled with d.st and sm ke, their bodies being 
falling cross ope upon 


aving the Jeast sign of any fire or other hurt. 
kpown who.e child it was, so the parish bept it as a memorial ; for in 
1666 I saw the child, grown to be a proper maiden, and come to the 
men that had kept her all that time, where he wa¢ drinking at a tavern 
with some other company, an he told us she was the child that was 
so found in the cradle upon the charch leads as afore>aid.” 


6th January, 1724. — Czartan Petrarch died this da: 
Hu aged 184 A f-w days before his death he st wi 


re 
Fr 


help of a‘stick, to the post-house to ask charity of the travellers. His 
hair and beard were of a greenish-white colour, like mouldy and 
he had a few of his teeth remaining, and enjo’ a little ge a His 
son, who was ninety-seven years of age, den that bis fatner had 
married at an extreme age fr the third time, and that be was born in 
this last marriage. His son, though ninety-seven was still fresh and 
vigorous. The commandant of Temeswar, on learning of his sickness, 
caused his portrait to be painted, and it was nearly finished when he 


expired. 


6th January, 1808.—The bere prayer, written by Charles 
Dibdin, with a letter to his wife, bearing th date, were found in his 
desk after his decease :— 
Tue Veteran IN RETIREMENT. 
Th Tm laid up t I ob outward 
yt epper ork eos partoods ailing, wont, 
My radd+rand com; are stil] safe end sound, 
And if called on, I'm yet fit for sailing 
Tam decently stored with the comtorts of life 
Bave «f friends what number I fancy, 
And what's more, I've a berth in the heart of my wife, 
My .00d, my incomparable Nancy. 
I well &: that weevils aod rats pla: 
“ae my coat mr depeapedt coher am dood spas 
This nibbles my biscuits that gnaews at my planks, 
And would fly off if once I were sinking. 
Lord help em ponr things, they con't hurt my good name, 
Let them fi'ch, then, away to their fancy ; 
They may pilfer my mowey, may rob me fame, 
But they never can rob me of Naney. 
inst Dover rock, 
all sed I pity, at slaude- I mock, ; 
id [ envy no one in existence. 
And when I am boarded hy grim Captain Death, 
No s--rrow ahall trouble m. fancy; 
Tl strike like a nan, and yield up my last breath 
In 8 prayer for the health of my Nanay. 
Besides Dibdin’s tomb in St. Martin's Burial Ground, Camden Town, 
there is also a monument in the Sailor's Library, Greenwich, consisting 
of a bust on a pedestal and a figure of the Muse with the lyre, and un- 
derneath the following inscription: 


CHaRLas DIBDIN, 
asia tkragh his body's aneer batobany” 
‘ "a ua 
His eet | has gone dott.” 


Tth January, 1685.— St. Distaff’s Day. Herrick gives us the 
popular ritual of this day in the following stanzas : 
“ Partly work and partly play, 
You must on 80, Distaffu Day: 
From the pl--ugh seon free your team, 
Then come h: me and fother them. 
If the maids a-s; inning go, 
Burn the flax and fire the tow. 
Bring in pails of water thea, 
Let the maids bewash the men. 
Give St. Distaff all the right 
Then bid Christmas sport good-night, 
And next m rrow every one, 
7th J 1645. --Mr, J:-bn Evelyn wes present this day at a pecs 
anu: 5.—Mr. J \- 
liar Gtaany bik wa: of anvual occurrenceat Rome It wasa sermon 
preached to a compulsory congr-ga'i.n of Jews, with a view to their 
conversion. Evelyn s«ys, ‘' They are cons'rained to sit till the hour is 
done, but it is with sv much malice in their cm nt-nances, rpitsing, 
humming, coughing, and motion, that it is almost in possible they 
should hear a word from the preacher. A conversion is very rare.” 


Sth January, 1621,- A new of this date mentions an 
extraordinary fest perform: d by Mr. Heddy the postmaster of Lismore, 
in the ninety-seventh year of age. He traveled for a wager from 
thet town to Fermoy in a Dongarvon oyster-tub, drawn by a pig, a 
bad; DP gagicmir Yoana Gray hey ee lip rst ay tcap on 
his , & pig-d: iver's wh:p in one hand, and in the other a cow’s horn, 
which he blew to encourage his team, and give notice of his new mode 


of pone 

th Januery, 1689-90,—In “ Luttrell’s Diary,” under this date, it is 
mentioved that preparations are being vigorously Eos forward for an 
if ope to Ireland ; and among other matters to be sent forward are 
‘four of the new invented wheel engines, which di 150 musquet 
barrels at once, fad Caring is Sen more.” In the * Life of 
Monmouth,” by Roberts, it is stated that there is a machine in the 
Arsenal of Vienna, bearing date 1678, by which fifty muskets could be 
toneaet he any direction, and at any angle, by application of « 
single nat 


Oth January, 1793.—Mr Blanchard, the aéronaut. this day made 
the first ba:Joon ascent inthe United States at Philadelphia. int 5 
sence of George Washington. The myths of Dodalus and Icarus show 
that the attempts of man to soar above t'e earth commen ed in pre- 
historic times. Flying machines were expected to effect this object. 
Archytas, of Tarlutum, is said to bave manufactured, 400 years BC, a 
wooden pigeon, which sustained itself in the air. Simon _— accord- 
ing to Suetonius, met bis death in Rome in the reign of the Emperor 
Nero. in an attempt to fly from one house to another. Roger Bacon had 
some notion of a flying machine to be propel'ed by a sy-tem of br 


and in the letter of the fifteenth century Dante, a mathema' 
of P rose above Lake Thrasimene by means of artificial wings 
to his body, 


EER ce TRI ce OY NS NOCHE «iar 


turday, January 2, 1886.) 


AT ORURY LANE. 
=—— 


; let me explain, 
Lan 


The Story Starts. 


Tis Boxing Night. they mark it here 
fashion with red letter ; 

to stay and test the cheer, — 
to travel far for better. 


Be 
Fr 


‘ning strains 
t B bel pode wes 
Till ditties of the day creep in, 


When huadredfold the suund increases, 
But now no sounds discordant swell, 
For gods can sing in time, and well. 


d bene pe Stand 

Folens join im anthem 

oak lla Rads, may 
scoff 


go BT 
445 


: 


e 
5 
i 


i 


5 
g 


Ft 


al, 
notions clearly don't 
rich poor at D 
i or rury 
Lane. 


ash, hush! ting, ting! the 


esed ; 
~ think ia huge 
Boxing an Arabian 
Night. 


nd children of a larger 

Cakeh by degrees the giod 
contasion, 

youth and age in 


He "only came to please the boys 
And girls,” who form his merry party, 
Sea fan co oh nag hart 
more 
Goes in convulsions when the clown 3 
Knocks pantaloon and bobby down ! 


TALLY-HO! 
A TaLe or TERROR. 


“Alas it hurt you much !” 
“Oaly my—my back a little, that’s all.” 


hey 

‘IT say, Molly,” «ried young Crackson, "those stirrups of youra want 
out half-a-d-zen ra a don’t they 1" a 

ak 0?” said Mollicod ; ‘* perbeps it woud be more comfortable.” 
y rote about am -ng the fivids for som+ time withvut any jumping, 
d Mr. Molli-od se.lly fanci-d he was almost y bu 
all gave tongae. A hare was fuund, and the chew 
tncludipg Mol icod’s horse; 
hed cume to “stick on. 


then Mollicod began to f 
In front of him was a five-barred gate. ‘‘ Wo!” cried Mollicod, but 
he horse wouldn't. 
‘Open the gate!” cried Mollicod, ina frenzy, to a rustic standing by. 
Dang uo, mon, why don've jump?” retort: d the yokel ; and Mollicod 
jut his wyes, and gave hims- 
t of intense horror foll wed. Then there was a great jolt. 
hen a sadden shock. Then he opeved his ey 
at-d in the next 4-14, hvi: g left his horse beh 
ae Molly !” cried Tom C ackson, ‘‘ what are you up to?” 
** Did I go over?” 


aod found himself 


“Dido t you, th 
stop where I am, I think,” said’ Mollicod, **if it won't 


Stick in twopean 
So this cvertemas, i 


ollicod flying ; and then 


” cried some ene, I'll clear you nic-ly.” 

enother, ard another again, cleared 
the rustic helped bim up, a.d placed 
back into his saddle. And then he went home 
have reason to belivve he lay there and cried. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
—>— 
©,° In consequence of the encrmvus wumber of letters received, 
. iaare reget ly Hong rec prensa sara ade 


10, Savoy BuILDINGs, STRAND, Dec, 22d, 1885. 
Deak Sir,—Hav'ng seen various relics of the Sloper Family in the 
window at the ‘‘Sloperies,” I leave you herewith a watch and chan, 
which I fancy must have belonged to one of the S.orgrs. I faucy it 
Was presen to ALLY on his 3rd_ birthday by some great foreign 
Potentate ; L regret however, that I have not yet succeeded in tracing 
its pedigree, ana, therefore, I am compelled to leave that task to ALLY 

or yourself, Yours truly, E, A. ANSON. 
Tus Epitor A. S H.-H.” 


47 KamBa.ta RoaD, Batrgrsea, Dec. 23rd, 1885. 
Degas Sir,—Oa looking through your paperof Saturday, December 12, 
I saw a letter from a correspondent stating that there is no such word 
as ‘‘ Preventative.” This fe wrong A reference to ‘* Nauttall’s Dic- 
tionary " will suffice to convince him that both the wor.is ‘‘ Prev-ntative” 
and ‘‘ Preventive” have the s.me meaning, and, therefore, it isa ‘‘ god” 
word, Come, wake up. “ F. 0. S.!" Wishing you a merry Chri-tmas 

I remain, yours respectfully, A. P. PAIN. 

A. Scorsr, Esq. -- 


an | Ho the teeth), page 120, he says :— 

The notion of the ancients su-pe«ding a leaden forceps in the Temple 
of Xsculeptas to remind the operators of that period that no teeth were 
to be extracted but such as would yield to a leaden instrament was far 
from being rid:culous, aad it would not be mel apr. pos if some bunglers 
of the present day had a similar one suspended befure them, if it were 
only to remind them that forse and viulence are unnecessary, and should 
always be avo ded.” 

Amongst many other marvellous accounts of tooth drawing it is 
related, somewhere in an Irish publication, of a fiery captain of the 
sister island, that when any of his company wanted a teoth extracted, 
he made them tie a oreny wane * the troublesome tooth, the end of 
which being fastened to a en bullet put oa a charge of a pistol, and 
when fired the tooth followed, but so rapidly that no pain 


Co basganaat 
is, dear ALLY, is the origin of ‘‘ Painless Dentistry.” 
Thanking Add anticipation for the F. 0.8, and for the pleasurable 
hour your ‘‘ -Houiar " gives me every Fridav.— 
Yours faithfully, DERRICK DAVIS, 
ALLY Surge, Esq., M.P. (Dental Surgeon). 


Conservative CLUB, BURTON-ON-TRENT, Dec. 24'h, 1885. 
My Dgar ALLY —Thanks or reply, in which namber [ am also glad 
to notice thet our fiien! Ikey bas not forgotten the lesson- of his youth ; 
but a «adness steals o'er me as I note the prominent biceps of the 
“‘chucker-out,” and wonder whether the ‘‘Grand Old Man” himself 
May not come to an ignominious and Loa (wach fate at the hands of the 
aforesaid ‘‘ pot-washer ' Has the E-vinent any relations in Burton! 
My only reason for asking being that the ‘Sloper nose” is a distinguish- 
~<a of Burtonians—they were used for fog-signals the other day ; 
I should like his (the Eminent) ion as to whether it is due to 
Burtoa ale, or other ae-ments, or a(*)koli? My devoted love to 
Tootsie, whom I have admire’ since I met her at the Inventions Ezhi- 
bition with Lord Bob. (Don’t tell ail your foiks, but if is are agree- 
able to aday or so at Burton with me, I can find you some 

“‘ stingo. Yours sincerely, J. E BROWN. 
P.8.—Why is not ‘‘Snatcher” muzszied accor‘ing to recent regula- 
tions? The vivacious little cuss will be giving Lord Bob, or some of the 

crowd, bydrophobia next. A. SLoPER, Esq., M P. 


TIME BILL FOR THE CHRISTMAS PANTOMIMES. 


P.M. 
6. 0—Srupr of exterior of theatre doors, 
6.15 - Chaff. 
6.30—Rush, crash. and payment for standing-room. 
6.40 —Disposa! of hats, coats, and oran; 
6.45—Whistling, stamping and bills of the p'ay. 
7. 0—Appearance of the hand, yells and orange-peel. 
7.15 —G-neral tuning up ; more orange- 
7.30—Overture, whistiing, aud still mure 
‘ 7.40—Curtain, “Sit down in front!” ‘ 
ion | 
7.45—The Dangeons of the Demon Draggletail. 
8.15—Exterior of Dane Dimple s Cottage—real pigs ! 
8.30—Nuts, cakes, and oranges. 
8.50—The Ebony gates of Blue Land, leading to the Realms of Paté- 
tk oh al Rising of the early Asparagus!! G:and Ballet of the 
8° 
9.30—The Skirts of the Forest, cut short for the occasion ! 
1,00—Grand Transformationo—‘'Oh, ‘evenly !” 
SE etait of hats, shreds of coats, and empty ginger-beer 


11.15—Rush, crush, and fresh air, baked potatoes, and drinks. 
12.0 - Penny "buses, —"! No room ia : oy 


oo 


RESOLUTIONS FOR 1886. 
Br a REGULAR RIGHT-DOWN RESOLUTIONRR. 


lst January. Resolved after this one never again to touch a soda-and-b. 
let Ferruary. Resolved after this evening to abandon smoking. 
lst March. Resolved never agaio after Le supper to sit up late. 
Ist April R-solved never a.ain to be a foo! 
lst May. Resulved in future to try and save money. 
Ist June. Resolved to have a fling. 
Ast July. 
Jet onan uae: Vo gonsiutions th pastioalar 
8 tember. + No resolutions % 
1st Onober. 


1st November. 

1st December. Resolved next year to leave off drinking, smoking, 
late hours, and playing the fool generally, and to really try and do some- 
thing quite different. These resolutions to actually come in force in one 
month from present date. 


1. 
ce!” awe and perspira- 


THE MILK IN THE COCOA NUT. 


Evgrysopy has been strongly recommended to live on slugs, cater- 
pillars, and beetles by a ie an who has tried these luxuries. But 
now starts up a gourmand, who ha< c: me to the conclusion that cocoa- 
nuts form the best food for man. We have tried small triangular wedges 
of the fine mils y cocoanut in our early youth, to our sad dismay and 
ioternal trouble. Rather than fered on the milky one in our sere and 

low leaf, we weuld devour bath-bricks, knovs of chairs, and pump- 


——»—__——. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


AT a recent public dinner a chairman got off a speech without moving. 
ALLY's :eporter then lefs. 

A Basys Bird—A crow. 

It has been ruwured that a certain celebrated dancing-master's son 
was going into the Church It is not true, however—he is going to 
follow the st- ps of his father. 

OEY FOR ANTIQUARIANS —Was St. AVOLD a saint of old ? 
HY are husband and wife not one but ten!—Because the wife is 
Number Oue, and the husband goes for nothing. 

A Noosg-PAPER—A death warrant. 

A LITTLE b +y we know ts horribly afraid that when he is born again 
he will be vorn a girl. 

I ms everything that is beastly—I mean, of course, dogs, horses, 


iJ 
my own skiff.” 
splendid arms) be sent his little tituppy boat flying through the water 
to range up alongside that in which sister Anne was engaged sighing and 
ogling Sir Edgar Coeriton (an awfully forward 
és my sister 
and then 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tuzin Carps, aND How tHsy Pciayep THEM. 
(Commenced in No. 54.) 
-_s 
THE QUEEN OF HEARTS.—/(Contiaue?, ) 
In consequence I was very civil to Mr. Brandon (‘hough I had not 
forgotten his col indifference to me the other evenivg), and even went 
so far as to offer him a seat in my buat, at which Jack frowned horridly. 


f 
Y 
4 
4 
ve 
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Fred Brandon in his Cockle-Shell. 


Miss Grahame,” said he ; ‘I sball be more independent in 
And with a few strokes of his muscular arms (he bad 


’ Thanks 


Anne is, although she 
However, he soon found himself de ¢-op iu that quarter ; 
is wightiness in his condescension thought to take pity on 


me, and favour me with his notice; but, of course, | wasu't going to 


stand that ; and so, much to Jack's delight, | started a violent flirtation 


with him, and my lord duke, with his airs and tantrums, was obliged, 
after a futile eff rt to attract my atteution, to drop astern once more, 

In this order we proceeded for some miles, si-ter Anne's boat leading, 
mine next, and Fred Brandon ia his cockle-shell 
him to be—following in my wake. 

1 think we were all very tired; I know I was, and sleepy into the 
bargain ; worn-ont with Jack’s compliments, and T believe tegard ess of 
my éaty with the Tudder-lines, had actually closed my eyes when I was 
roused by a sudden shout, and looking up, sew Laurence Holt standing 
up in the front boat, — pointing to the river. 

* The le ters!” he cried excitedly, ‘‘ Pick up the letters,” 

Then I noticed a packet bubbing along in the water towards us, and 


my heart gave a great leap of joy. 
These were di ‘i : ivtters to ee, those terrible epistles left 


loubtless m 
at the boot-and-shoe shop, the very recollection of which brought a blush 
to my cheek ; those let ers with which he had actually dared to threaten 
me He had told me he had always carried them about with hiu, and 
they mast have depres from his p» ket ivto the stream Toey could 
be no other letters mice by his eagerness to regain them, displayed 
wy his earnest ap to Edgar to pull the boat round. 

‘‘ Never wind,” cried sister Anne ; ‘ Rosey will pick them Mo 

T absolutely chachled, inwardly of course, at the thought of Laurence 
Holv’s distress as he saw those ear pesos ag? by which he hoped 
to keep me under bis thumb, floating tow me, floating actually into 
my ontstretche.! hand ! 

"Don’t be frightened, Mr Holt,” I called out ; ‘‘ J'/2 keep them safe,’ 
knowing, of course, that that was the very last thing he would desire, 

Up they came to me at that very in-tant I clutched at t: em, and— 
—missed them, and as 


—where nature meant 


ey 
how it came ab ut I never could understand. 
nearly as possible upset the boat. 

Jack avd Tom both shouted at me as the water came {n over 
the g»nwale, bat as soun as I was satisfied we bad not tos +im for it, all 
my attention was centred on the little packet going bibbetty bob, bib- 
betty bob along with the stream towar's Mr Fried jon, and I 
shonted with a most unladylike st:ength of lung— 

“Mr. Braudon—do pick up thuse letters—do, pleace, for my sake.” 

Th.re was an ill fate attached to that packet of nonsenre. He tried 
to catch it, and certainly succeeded in doiug #0 (1 believe it was because 
I said ‘for my sake” he was so eage:), for as he clatched the sopped 
envelopes his skiff overturned, and letters, boat, sculls, and man were 
all afloat separately in the Thames 

I had heard he was a splendid swimmer, and had no fear for his safety 
though, to tell the trath, my heart did best a ‘rifle faster than usus 
when I saw him go under. However, up he came tu the surfa-e the next 
moment, first seam after the letters (I noticed that, you may be sure) 
then righted his boat, c-ught the shulls, and re them, and 
deliberately made fur the shore. 
an I've the letters all right,” he shouted ; ‘I'll bring them to ycu 

evening.” 
¢QOh, Tum,” I cried, ‘let's go back and help him. He's so—s0 - 
wet.” 


*¢ Not uncommon when a man’s been in the river,” answered Tom 
with a laugh whi--h was perfectly brutal. 

* But my letters he's got my letters!” I cried. 

‘Yours! Eh? How do you make that out! They're Laurence 
Holt’s— at least, it was he who dropped them into the river.” 

‘* Perhaps, though, Miss Grahame wrote them,” interposed Jack 
Hathernett, with » jealous scowl, that under other circumstances would 
have been comic. 

I looked back lingeringly, and raw Mr. Brandon, long and limp, dank 


All afloat separately in the Thames. 


and dripping, clamber up the river-bank, and wend his way towards a 

little inn which heppened fortunately to be closs at hand ; and I tried 

to feel at ease and happy, but the know]-dge that those terrible letters 

were in his hands—tn Avs, of all people in the world—quite unnerved me. 
(To be continued in our ne.ct, ) 
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8T FOOTING. 
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} BEING 
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_——_—-> ~—e= - ? q : 
‘= / 1. McNab is sorely perplexed, for to mor- 2. Happy thought. Me- 8. Disguised as a “‘speerit” 4, As the McGrabb sleeps armed —pre for his neigh. 
5 row is New Year's Day, and thet gota Grabbo' the tisber hasgot he cautiously ascends to bours—and anything —— 
cn eaten er Sartata shat = the Realms of — ‘‘drap o' whuskey “to first foot with. Money s bottle ready for action. frighten it ont of McGrabb 
o 5, e tf says to one 4 ’ a 
of ALLY’s artiste: Leon Meret I asi phan ye pe be and credit bave @ gone lang sin’. How to get it? force wo useless 
Costumes for next year—at once!” dard on the artist, . 
ee ere miasleclet = 
Ud —_ afterwards he ive 8 ‘Meme can bya peal th 
wasn't a bit tened ! cNa bpd pres ves @ o th’ 
WON'T THERE BE A ROW? a aon te falls down and steams at the mouth. 
The poor litt'e thivg doesn't know her part. \ iii > . TAN . P _ 
——$<—$————— Eee : Wii ; ‘ 3 8 
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Female Protector. id, ‘Well, Elder McNab, just 10. It occurs to McNab to taste 
] byte gd of an impertinent on, once for auld lang ne,"—but he wens aown, 
f 


monde dares oe see if it can 
Protector of light bemboo, Possibly be He does so, 
the eye.—Torriz Goopenovan.” 
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ihe age Te een | | \ Win MITT 
W i} Van} ae Wa 


parle aT eer WAY, OF Course. 
lanager Wan stop away for a week, 
| | Miss FitzClarence? Well, you see, if we were to 

‘, Will: give you any other holidays besides those you take 
| Q f ] { " | yourself, would you ever be here at all? 


WINDSOR STATION. 
(Breaking up for the Christmas Vacation, ) 
Young Gentleman (going home from Eton), Hey, you fellah, there! do you 


mean to give me a ticket ? 
of custom), Ah! when you 


WELL SEASONED. 
‘ Visitor, Well, Johnny, and how do you like this weather ? 


The last pinch of snuff before going to bed on 
. Ob, first-rate! These old-fashioned winters always do New Year's Eve. 
we » fi y! agree nWane ad ’ athe 6 dety trick, though, 


Ticket clerk (pushing Aer head Uhrough the vecsigt 
young gents el peg bala old up your hat. 
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